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By Joux Lacy, Eſq; - 


Quo propius ſtes, Te capiat mag is. F 
Then will I ſay, ſwell'd with Poetick Rage, ; 
"Tis I, John Lacy, have Reform'd the A ge. | 
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ENS 1 the Publiſhing of 55 
D bpPoeu, T muſt own my De- 


n of gaining my feff « 4 


Keputation, and it is for 
7 End adorn d with a Dedication 
to You. I freely acknowledge the Foy, 
which T conceive from its Publication, 

1s not founded upon a little Pride of 
Having had ſuch a Family-piece to 
produce to the World ; but Tam much 
more Glad and Ambitious of the op- 
portunity it has offer d me, of letting 
ſome Gentlemen of good Senſe and 


i m my greateſt Merit, 
y Az Le. 


DEDICAT LON 


FT is, that I am by You 3577 


worthy, to ſhare with them the Honour 

and Advantages of Your Eleganr 

Canverſation. * 

I bad not 4 mind to ſhew my 
ſelf more like a Friend than a Pane- 

Tpi, J have nom a fair Opportuni- 
th, of making my ſelf. the Author 'of 


one of the fineſt Characters of the 
Age we live in; what almoſt tempts 


me to it, 1, that t' would be of Ce. 
neral Profit to the World, to behold 


ſuch a Leading Light, becauſe o 


put all in an Hdmiration, which might 
Excite in ſome Generous Minds a 
Paſſionate Deſire of following /oBright 
an Example. The Charafer of a 


Finc Gentleman, hath not only been 


often talkd of, but applyd to many; 


and yet it is ſo far from having been 


Reyes by any, that I do not at 


preſent, 
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DEDICATION. 


preſent, remember one among all the 
Writers on that Subject, that hath 
yet touched delicately thereupon, or 
given thereof ſo much as a plain and 
juſt 'Deſcription, Vet I can come 


. eafly by the Idea, if I can find words 
to expreſs it, becauſe You ſat for the 


Picture, and *tis what with Wonder 
and Amaze one finds in you at the 
firſt Sight. a * 
*T# as hard for You to aft out of 
that Fine and Delicate way, as it is 
fer others to attain to it; when ] have 
had the Honour of your Company, 1 
have often heard You, in a Genteel 
manner, expreſs your juſt Reſentment 
and Indignation of the Afronts put upon 
the beſt and major part of Mankmd, 
by that Writing Creature of 4 
Party, whoſe Demerits are pretty 
well expoſed in the fallowing KE 


DEDICATION; 


But, as your good Nature makes 
You ratber Jeek for what is worthy of 
Eftcem and Praile,thanwhat deſerves 
Diſreputc and Blame; I have more 
frequently heard You ſpeak i in words 
worth Wruimg in Characters of Gold, 
in the behalf of the * XAMINER, 
whoſe l Name is as uc Han Ornament 
to any Writins, in which it appears 
duly Valued, as it is a Shame to thoſe 
Senfeleſs Pamphlets, in which, to- 
gether with Religion, Honeſty and 
the Intereit of his Ning dom. tis as 
bhemouſly ts frequently abrjed If there- 
fore the Way of treating it is not de: 
teate enouvh for your 300d taſte, the 
Excellence of the Subject will be 
doubly dci, becauſe,! in the Per- 
fon of St.-le, Vice is put to ſhame, 
any in the Perjon of the EX AMI 
NER, Virtus very ſtrongly recom- 
mended, | — 


Jo return to what I always have but 3 
nom more eſpecially, ought to have the 9 


muſt conjure You not think I mean 
here to deſcribe you, atcording to the 
9 Impreſſion which you have made in | 4 
 myMind; you are all that your Father 1 
could wiſh from pour promiſing Begin. 
mer; 29 
Quid voveat dulci Nutricula majus Alumno, 
Quam ſapere & fari poſſit, quæ ſentiat, & cui 
Gratia fama n contingat abunde, 
Et mundus Victus, non deficiente crumena. 
Nun have a plentiful Eſtate, tho 
T cant fay Fortune has been ſo Li. 
beral t You, as your Merits might 
demand from her; for Nature has 
done her utmoſt for you, and Edu- 
cation has not been behind hand in re- 
quiting her, and meeting her with Art, 
in a Perſon who was the onely One de- 
figned to bring both to perfection. 
55 on Nature 
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DEDICATION; 


Nature and Art have raiſed: you 
to a Triumph over the Polite part 
of the Human Species, and if you. 
had not as much Humility, as moſt 
People would have Pride, to be en- 
dow'd with half your Perfetions, 1 
fhould be ſo far from ſpeaking of them, 
that I would do as one did to Ale- 
xander the Great, cry always in your 
Ear, Remember that you are a 
Man. To ſpeak You what You are, 
muſt not offend You, becauſe You 
love Juſtice and Truth; And both 
theſe demand of me to Dedicate. to 
You, with theſe Sheets, my own ſelt, 
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As Your' moſt Obliged, 
. Moſt Obedient, and 
Moſt Humble Servant, 
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To Youl kneel, Gp of SELLS 
| You, to my Searching Eye-ſight's longing Senſe, 
(Upon my Knees the Favour I implore) 


Diſcover England's Brightet ORATO R. 
| B L heard 
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[ heard a Voice, like Mu ſick, call me ble, 
And bid me be of all I wilh'd Poſſeſsd "a 
Straight in a (*) Trance, my Soul tranſported lay, 
And left it's Manſion of Corporeal Clay; 
From Earth, confeſt to my Ideal Eyes, 
The Temple of the Goddeſs did ariſe 
There more than e'er the Eyes of Man have ſeen, 


To me appear'd, and form'd the following Scene. 


(*) Her Temple on a Hundred Columns ſtood, 
Beauteous their Form, as was their Subſtance Good, 
Fairer than Youth, more Durable than Time, 

Up to the Sky the Growing Marbles climby — + 
Yet not Forgetful of their humble Birth, 

Root their firm Baſes in the Womb of Earth; 

The Body of the Faxe, upheld by theſe, 

Demands too much Variety of Praiſe : 

VIER EN for one Corniſh could not Notions frame, 


Milions of Ornaments would want a Name; 
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Nie sTEEEGGl EIS 3 1 
Art ſtretching Practice to its full Extent, #1 \ 
Brought Architecture to a Complement; | = 


Thoſe Terms of Art that now forgotten are, | 
Thouſands that will in future times appear, | ö 
Conjoinꝰd withall thoſe Terms that we call ours, 
Which Time will ſpoil, that Works of Men deyours' - 
All practisd here, at once delight the Eye, 

And ſeem to repreſent Eternity. 

The noble Whole does at firſt ſight appear, 

Tho! vaſtly Various, juſtly Regular; 

Strong where *tis Fine, and Beauteous where tis Plain, 
Emblem of HER whom its Proud Walls contain. 


— 
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In it's Out- porchare Greeks and Romans plac'd, 
And their Harangues vaſt Brazen Plates expreſod; 
For (3) Homer's Corps here ſeven Cities ſtrive, 
There are his Tliads, that do them ſurvive, 
Nor ſhall his Lines, which ſeem inſpired, dye, 
Till all the World becomes a flaming Troy. 
| Here, nor in vain, a King to Tully kneels, 
And great Deiotarus his Thanks reveals, | 
A 5 He 
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4 mes TEE LE ID S. 
He does a double Obligation own, | 5 
For having ſav'd his Life, and ſav'd his Crown. 
(5) Yerres that did Sicilian Taxes claim, © 
And to th? Ug'rers turn'd the Viceroy's Name, C 
Is pitifully brought to open Shame. 
Cataline's Army, for the Battel ſtrong, 

Fly at a Word, and yield to Cicero's Tongue; 
For that a Province to the Pleader bows, . 
And this all Reme, to Rome's learn d Conſul owes. = 


( Txurk on one ſide of the large Portal ſtands, J 
And PR DENCE Which on tother ſide commands, 
An Olive placd in each Approacher's Hands, 
Who for Admittance humbly did implore, - 

( Peaceful, not Fatious, Spirits paſs that Door.) 


With Reverence, conipord of Love and Feat, J 
Straight for the Sacred Token I drew near, ä 


She Grants, She Smiles, omintuſty Fair, 
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At my firſt Entrance to this beloved Place, 
More Decorations yet my Sight amare ; 1 


If it's Outſide all Temples far excels, 


In it's Inſide ſill brighter Beauty 1 8 ; | 
So to our Eyes the Earth-ward Heavens ſhine, 

And Stars and Suns adorn th? Exteriour Shrine, 

But tis the Inſide Glory that's Divine. J. 


Where 1 Mucke os Saintly Statues hold, 5 
(©) CR YSOSTORM utters from a Mouth ela a 
Here GREGORY repeats the Churches Song; J 
AMBROSI1AL An thems fiow from yonder Tongues 7 


Here Aus TIN does with all the Arians W565: . | * 
Proud Hereſy He brings beneath his Feet, | | 
And conquers Legions with V oluminous Wit. 7 
Here PETER, whilſt He Goſpel-Truths unfolds, 1% 


Three thouſand Saints, makes of Three thouſand Souls; 5 
More he deſird, and Miracles he wrought, 

Five thouſand more embrac'd the Rules he taught. 

| There 
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There with a Flaſh of Lightening does fall 

| Down to th' aſtoniſh'd Earth the wicked Saul, 
And there in Trances does Converted Pau L, 
Quick as returning Li ghening 2 to the Sky, 
To the third Region of the Heavens fly. 

Here Davip plays upon his Golden Lyre, 
His Harp a Conſort and himſelf a Chnir. wv, 


My Eyes could not to every Place reſort, 
For tis the Prince's Preſence fills the Court; ; 
From Tabernacles deep with Gold inlaid, 

That were of Uncorrupting Cedar made, 
Stepd OxaroRia forth, Her Mien and Air 
Plainly the Goddeſs at each Step declare. 
Hermes his Wand She for her Sceptre bore, 
So Mild and yet ſo Awful look d all o er, 

That Beggars did approach, and Kings adore. 
uſt like the temper'd Juſtneſs of her Mind, 
Which both Familiar and Sublime you'll find, 


80 her bright Words, which Oer the Soul of Man, ö 
Spread her acknowledged Power's wide Command, 
Learn'd Pride admires, and Fools may underſtand. 


Around her, from the Monarch to the Swain, | 

All Sexes of all Ages form her Train; ad | 

She ſhews the tender Ladies how to reach 
Io ſuch great Heights as ſhe alone can teach; 

She Deſtin'd fam'd O x IN Þ 4" s Wit ſhould be, 
In after-times outdone by Wincurrsza;. 
Wit to the Head „and Candour to the Heart, 

| Sweet Uttrance to the Tongue She does impart, 


—_— 


And guides her Fav'rites to their Fav'rite Art. 
Infants learn Wir, Old Sophiſters the Truth, 
Learn'd Age She loves, but doats on docile Youth. 
She does the future Men in Infants ſee, 
Which willa NzwrToN, whicha Granville be, 
Which will arrive to Pxiox's eaſy Strain, 

| Which the ſtrong Wit of Wycusr v, attain 
And which in Architecture prove a W x E x. 

She plants the Seeds of Science in their Mind, - 


And dates the Year, to bring up Fruits deſign'd. * | 
1 | T his 
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This Child ſhall tell the Syſtem of the Sun, 

That do what Whiſton now pretends t' have done; 
That Babe a Heay*nly Poet ſhall ariſe, 
And from Aratm gain the Starry Prize: 

There on a piece of Archie, a Boy 2 5 


7 


Fix d his Attentive and Admiring Eye, 
And laid it in the Funds of Memory; 
When judgment ripen d calls that Image forth, 


?Twill build a Court of unexampPd Worth. 
Then Windſor's ſelf, ſhall ſeldom be admir'd, 


And DE N HAN thought to be but half inſpir d. 


But above all, a Tall and Beauteous Vouth, 
Much fond of Fame, but ſtill more fond of Truth, 
As Solomon deſcribes, had Wit Divine, 

That made his Soul thro? every Feature ſhine 3 

He did upon his Head a Lawrel wear, 

Round which in Golden Characters appear 

Theſe Shining Capitals, T ' E XAMINE x. 

He to the Goddeſs kneeFd, and did implore 

To ſtand as England's Guardian O RAT OR 
The. 


The STEEBLEIDS 9 
The Goddeſs to his Favour was inclin'd, 

His Pray'r approv'd; but firſt improv'd his Mind. 
Like Mothers, tender of his future Fame, | 
Thus caution nd him to gain a Laſting Name; 


(„) Simply FII tell thee what Pd have thee do, 
As! theſe Rules, do thou thy Cauſe Pur ſue, 
In Words, whoſe Ornarient | is, that they re True. | 
Great Wits in Words, not Words, but Truth would finds 
Their Genius Right, and Noble is their Mind; 
Fools things, becauſe improbable, believe, 
And ſtill admire what they car't Conceive; 
No flatterin g Accents pleaſe a Jud ge's Ear, 
That mean ſuch things as Reaſon cannot bear; 
To pleaſe our worſe, our better Part they wound, 
And loſe for want of Senſe, not gain by Sound. 
The Soul Elect, that's truly Wiſe and Great, 
(Which I fore = ge vill be baby _ Fate) 


63 


Makes Truth it's Quarry, and Joes nobly fly ; 
C Seeks 


10 The STEELEIDS. 
Seeks not fine Words, the Pomps of vain Diſcourſe, : 
But tor juſt Thoughts, their profitable Source. 
Beware of Faction, Souls which right at firſt, 
Appear the beſt, are when Corrupted worſt. | 
How well does S:—le, who would be thought ſi CEE, 
Play the fair Rogue, and act the Flatterer; 
He'll Write for Gain, yet Loſſes he'll reveal, 
Call himſelf Patriot, call Ambition Zeal, 

(Wrong, g, 
Whilſt Wrong 'as Right he'd prove, and Right as 
His well-known Truth*s the Burden of the Song. 


To ſhun this Rock, do you take ſpecial care, 
If in My Favours you'd preſerve a Share; 
Thouſands by Obſtinacy on it run, 
Whilſt others are by Negligence undone; 
Thouſands their Mercenary Aims have loſt, 
Whilſt others find their vain Ambition croſt; 
Of all Examples that I can expreſs, 
Let S. le be to thee. as a warning Peice, 
View him in Empire, upon Cowper's Hill, 
His Merit, Riſe, Rewards examine well, 
Then the falſe Eloquence by which he fell; 


| Thou | 


0 * 
1 2 
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Thy untrac'd Paſſage, thro? the Seas of Air, 


Bending his Knees, with greedy Lips he kiſs d 


The 8 T-E-E-LEID S. 


Thou ſhalt to Poets Paradiſe repair, | 
To which the Goddeſs Trutn will ſafely Steer l 1 


St —— 1s Condemnation ſhall be ſhewn thee there. : b 


A different Courſe take thou, and happy be, 


Side with the Truth, and not the Miniſtry ; 


For hired Praiſes, ſcorn unjuſt Renown, 

Thy Patrons be the People and the Crows ; 

Seek no Engrofling Miniſter to pleaſe, 

Yet if One Studies Quezx's and People's Eafe, 

Labour for welcome Lines and grateful Phraſe, 

As he in Merit glitters, ſhine in Praiſe ; 

Then Praiſes due to (% Ox FORD, BOoLiNGBROKE, 


BRISTO L and STRAF FORD with a Smile She ſpoke; 


1 heard Her recommend t' eternal Fame 


Great Harcourr and her fay'rite SpEAKER's Name 


Whiſp'ring ſuch Inſpirations in his Ear, 


As were too Sacred for the reſt to hear. 


When all Her Secret Orders were expreſs'd, 


— —— 
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Her Balmy Hand, her Balmy Hand She preſod 
Cloſe to his Lips, and Geſture poke the reſt. 


As he with Looks, that ſpoke a Thankful Heart 
Brimful of Joy, was going to depart ; T6 
As he the : GoddeFs 5 I kid his Hand, 

And begg'd he to my pray r would attend; 

All I deſired was to cal him Lord, 

And write his great Diſcoveries on Record, 

Rais d by his preſence, I in Raptures broke, 

Andi in the following Words, my Mind 1 ſpoke; * 


Vou, S1 R, have many Poets in your View, 
Of the Firſt Figure, in Britannia too, | 

By raiſing Yours, would raiſe themſelves a Name, 
And both would give, and get Immortal Fame; 
But that they find theres Danger in the Praiſe, 
Of Leſs? ning what they” n vain deſire to raiſe 
What Zeal and Hopes promoted much before, 
Fear lays ade, and ſhews the Danger more : : 


Du 
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But I, by being Little, Happy grown, 


13 


Will make your GreatneK and your Pow'r my own. 


When Eagles ſoar, unſeen the callow (o) Wren 
Gets ſafe to Heav'n, gets ſafe to Earth gain; ; 
So 1, on Pegaſean Wings of yours, 


Whilſt God-like Power my Nothingneſs ſecures, 


Will, Journeying with you, thro' an untrac'd way, 


Viſit the Realms of Intellectual Day, 


Shall, Self-inlightned, lead no Common Road : 


In Contemplation, now above the Skies, 


Where your bright Soul, cloſe Likeneſs of a God, 


Then down, where Nature in Earth's Ambuſh lies, > 


Confeſt to Yours, when hid from Vulgar Eyes. 


As him the Goddeſs, he . me his Ear, 


And too, with like Indul gence, grants my Pray'r; 


Then Tauru (ſays he) My Goddeſs did Prelage, 


Should fit me out with ſuch bright Equipage, 
As CowLz Y Painted in Poetick Rage. 
Thou ſhalr'ſt record how Sr—le the Poets try, 


And view my Seat in the Poetick Sky 3 


ere 
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He made me turn, and EL OoMEN CE adore , 
Then kindly led me to the Temple Door. 


So the Old Eagle tries her Genuine Young, 
In the. broad Noon, he bids him tow'r along, 
Bask in the Beam-tide with undazzr'd Sight, es 
And Journey round the ſpacious Orb of Light. 


The End of the Firſt C AN T o 
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N 0 TES truly Bentleian. 


E Y very good old Anceſtor, the Author of this Poem, 
ALE Mr. Fobn Lacy, being; like moſt of our Family, 
i & Prophetically given, wrote this Poem before the 
Troubles of our ROYAL MARTYR. When 
I firſt laid my hands on this Manuſcript, the Title. 
7 | page was, This Poem to be Publiſhed in the Tear 1714, 
And about thirty Years ago it ſeem'd to me to be a Khapſody © 
Myſteries unintelligible ; and tho Time has made the whole clear 
to me, as we are 4 very Myſterious Family, I don't Know whe. 
ther it may be ſo clear to others, For this rea ſon I have endea- 
vour'd all along to give every body a clear Infight into my old 
Anceſtors Head; all the Remains of which, I mean the Brain- 
leſs and Tonguelefs Scull, now ſtands before me, to ſhew that 
Wits and Prophets themſelves are mortal. For this end I have II- 
luſtrates the Whole, after the manner of che Celebrated Df. B--1y-" 
a - He 
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NOTES on the Firſt Canto. 


) He has form'd the whole Poem upon a kind of Revelation; 
as ſoon as he has told his Subject, and made his Invocation, he talls 
immediately into an Extafie, that laſts upon him one Natural and 
one Artificial Day, that is one Day, one Night and a Day, 
which makes up the Time of the Three Canto's, in which all that 
he mentions was diſcovered unto him. 

(*) Leſt the moſt judicious Mr Dennis and ſome other Whig- 
Criticks, when they ſhall have ſeen this Poem, may be ſending 
over to their very good Friends and Play-fellows in Honeſty, ia, 


Criticiſm and Religion, the Dutch, for ſome of their Three-yenny 


Prints of the Temple of Elequence, by which they may endeavour 
to prove that the ſaid Temple is not here rightly deſcribed; to 
ſave them the Loſs of ſo much Pains and Labour, I do aſſure 
them, that in an ancient Original Picture it is thus Painted by 
a Celebrated Hand, as it is now to be ſeen in the Palace de Berg- 
heſe, which the fam'd Michael Angelo is ſaid to have calld his 
Scaool; and ſeveral of Dr. Lifter's Fellow-Travellers can ſatisfy 
them that there is nothing but Truth'in what I alledge. 

(3) The Reaſon why Homer is mentioned, is, becauſe there 
goes as much Eloquence to the making a good Poet as a good Rhe- 
tor ic ian, with this difference only, that the latter is more at Li- 
berty. and the former more ty'd up to Numbers. 

(+) To have a right Idea of Verres who was Vice-roy of Sicily, 
and the Vices for which he was expoſed, read the EXAMINER, 
our Engliſh Cicero; No. Vol. where he ſo juſtly brings 
Shame upon our Lord Ferres. Poth the Pleaders, and Both the 
Criminals bear a very great Reſemblance to each other. And to 


know Catiline's Overthrow, and the Oratcr that beſpoke his and 


his Rebel Army's Ruine, and caus'd it, peruſe the ſame Cicers 
upon our Catiline, the G=—— for Life. ; 
) Truth and Prudence are the Supporters of Eloquence, and an 
Olive is very judiciouſly plac'd in the hands of Prudence, as a To- 
ken of Peace, which is indeed the only happy Seaſon for Aris 
and Sciences to flouriſh in. | 
(5) As the Heathen Orators were placed without the Temple, 
twas proper to give Room to the Monuments of the Chriſtian 
Orators within the Church. There was no need of deſcribing em 


in order, becauſe twas more natural to name em as the Sight or 


Fancy happen d to light upon 'em. Tho the Order is pretty. 
nicely obſerved ; for the Youngeſt of each fide are neareſt the 
Door, and fo ſeen firſt by the Enterer, and the Eldeſt Doctors 


laſt, being nearer the Altar. 
(7) Thoſe two Lines ſeem to have been made with an eye to 


this in Virgil, Et vera inceſſu patuit Dea. In Michael Angelo's School 


aforeſaid, Otatoria, or the Goddeſs of Eloquence, is painted with 
| a Mercury's; 
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NOTES on the Firſt Canto f 


a Mercury's Wand in her hand. The Looks, Geſtures and worde | 
of Elcquence are all made to agree; and *tis Simplicity join'd 
with Majeſty is her Perfection. Every body knows what is meant 
by ſuch a kind of Style, but our Whig-Griticks, who ſtill may 
want to be told, that the Scripture? are full of it. Tis for this 
Simplicity, that one Line, which would be apt to diſguſt moſt. 
ſmooth ear'd Readers, ſeems to me the moſt delicate in the whole 
Poem; and that is this Line, whoſe #ntourbneſs is its chief Beauty; 
as it comes from the Mouth of Her who is juppoſed able to ut- 


Ul 


ter in a Style the moſt Polite and Fine; it runs thus, E 


In Words, thoſe Ornament is, that they're true. 


| Rheterick often only inſtructs plainly thoſe who need no Per- 
_ to a Triuch they can be convinced of. And the Docility 
of the EXAMINER in that, has given Mr. Lacy great Eaſe, be- 
cauſe he might deſcribe her familiar Inſtructions, tho he might, 
not be able to have deſcribed her in all her other more florid 
Beauties of Spłecb. l | | 
(*) The reprefenting Eloquence her ſelf, who can't ſpeak — 
the Nuth, making this Honourable mention of thoſe Great and 
Good Patriots, whoſe Names, I will do my elf the Honour to 


write down here, via. 12 8 
| My Lord BOLINBROK E, 
. My Lord BISHOP of BRISTO I- 
Mn My Lord STRAFEFORD, 
My Lord HARCOURT. and 
1 Sir THOMAS HANMER, . . - 7 
was done out of a Reverential Conſideration of the Poet'e, pro- 
portioned to the Regard that was due from that Goddeſs to em. 
And a few Words, deliver'd from her own Oracular Mouth, is 
more Praiſe to the Happy Delervers, than whole Volumes of 
Panegyrick would be, coming from the Pen of any Mortal, who 
is liable to a Miſtake. LE 7. 
) Hiſtorians that are, I believe, as credible at leaſt as sir 
Fohn Mandeville, and as wile as Tom Coryat, pretend they have had 
ocular Proofs of a Wren going a Journey to Heaven, and back a- 
| gain, on the Wings of an Eagle. Be that as twill, the Poſſtbi- 
| lity is enough to juſtifie the Aﬀertion'; and let the beſt Author 
at Button, if he finds fault with it, take heed of Repriſals. In 
fine, twas with an Eye of Contempt towards all Objections that 
might be made to what is here ſuppoſed, that Dryden, like my 
reat Anceſtor, ventur'd upon that bold Allegory, where he put? 
in the Mouth of Antony theſe Words upon his Rival of the Unis 
verſe, Octæavius, | | OR”. 
don my Eagle's Wings I bore this ren. TAE 
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XN OW to the Portal of the Fane withdrew 
YR My Patron, and to TxuTa his Patent ſhew ; 
She read it, and ſhe ſeem'd to nod Aſſent, 
Whilſt thus my Patron paid his Compliment. 


From ELO GUENCE I did this Grant obtain, 


\ 


(And nought but your Concurrence does remain) 


Fhat We, with Equipage by you ſupply'd, 
| Should vifit Heav'n, and gain you for our Guide. 


The Goddeſs to my Patron's Pray'r attends, i 

And Angel-Envoys for the Chariot ſends. 1 

Sudden as Light'ning flaſhes from the Skies, 9 

The op'ning Heavens, to our wond'ring Eyes, | ö 

N A Chariot, ſuch as Muſes uſe, preſent, 255 | | | 

More Beayteous than ev'n () CowL E 1 coud invent; "i 
Send | 


D Nobler 
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Nobler than his, our Equipage of Air. 


TAU r us Self vouchſaf'd to be our Chariateer. 


Great was our Joy, in Aiery Machines, 
Never the Gods {urvey'd more various Scenes; 
Like them, we did the Air of Heaven breath, 
And at a Diſtance ſpy'd the Earth beneath; 
O'er Seas, Woods, Cities, like the God of Day, 
We thro the Chryſtal Regions whirPd away. 
To , thus Trav'ling thro? the wilds of Air, 
Nations tar diſtant at one View appear, 


Here Galia's Council fat in dread Alarms, 


More now they fear our Heads than once our Arms. 


There Britain's Council, born the World to pleaſe, 
Settles the Univerſe in Wealth and Peace ; 
Bleſs'd of all Nations, if their Bliſs they knew, 
If Britons not undid what Britons do. 

Yet Whigs in vain at Hannover report 

Lies, to Alienate that from Britain's Court; 
For uudiſturb'd the Wiſe Aſſembly ſate, 

Tho Lay and Holy Rumours doubly prate 
Gainſt Voted Safety of our Church and State; 


And 


8 
\ 
1 
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And without Ceaſe, as without Grounds they cry 
That the Succeſſion s marr'd by Popery. 


Diſprove what is, demonſtrate what is not; 


Say Men againſt themſelves Project a Plot; 7 


Talk of the Lord knows who, the Lord knows what: 
We ſaw theſe TUhiggtſh Painciples prevail, 
And with the Croſs to honeſt Heathens ſail. 
Here on Whig Secrets I'd protract my Song, 


If, like our Journey, *twould not ſeem too long. 


When the vaſt Progreſs grew a Pleaſing Toil, 
TRUTH, looking ſtedfaſt on us for a while, 
Thus ſpake, and match'd each Accent with a Smile, 
Men muſt not things beyond their Pow'r purſue z 
You've gone as far as Human Strength can do. 
PHOE BUS, accuſtom'd to this Rapid Courſe, 
Is now declining, and remits his F orce. 
Now, On AroRA's Orders to fulfil, 
With S0 L, le ſet you down near () Coper's Hill; 


From thence, with him, we'll take our Early Riſe, 


And end our journey to the Poets Skies. 
D 2 When 


* "y 


Here you'll Rebellion and Whig Lies explore, 
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When ſhe had plac'd us on thoſe Happy Plains, | 

That pleaſe the beſt and greateſt Queen that Reign, 

Something like this ſhe ſpoke, but fweeter were her 
Strains, 


Theſe Fiefds, the Theme of DEN HA 's Lofty Muſe, 
St—le for his Mock Parnaſſus now does chuſe; ©: 


Where Txurk and LoyaLTY were ſung before; 
Terms here are taken that are Underſtood, 
The Good for Evil, Evil for the Good; 


A Patriots a Rogue, a Wit's a Fool, 


A Rcgue's a Patriot, he's a Wir that's Dull; 
Fas is made Rumour here, and Rumour Fa ux, 


Here Swir r's a Stupied, Sr—/e's a witty Name, 


Ox——» a „a Stateſman N 


77. 


Yon need but to yon Famous Hill repair, 


And all theſe Truths which 1 Record you'll hear. 


At theſe laſt Words ſhe vaniſh'd from our Eyes, 
And all that we beheld were Fields and Skies; 
Thro' feveral Paths, her Crders to fulfil, 


We paſs'd, till we arriv'd at Comper's Hill: 


Juſt 


Juſt at the Mountain's foot, to guard the Paſs; 
Triſh Wit ! 72 ps held a Centry Place, 
At ſight of us, firſt Red he Took'd, then Pale, 
Oft tries t'ad vance, his Legs as often fail; 
Then, like a Man whoſe Fears new Fears create, 


Fab'n in Deſpair, and maz'd with puzzling Fate, 


He ſaid, Tis Here our High Parnaſſus ſtands, 

And our Apollo gave out ſtrict Commands, 

That none ſhould dare approach this Sacred Place, 
Till our Great Goddeſ (3) Fame had ſign'd his Paſs, 
This Engliſh Pindus does to 8 — le belong; 

But at that Name he faultred in the Tongue. 

At length recov'ring, by a third Eſſay, 

Thus to their Court of Fame deſcrib'd our way. 


In yon fam'd Foreſt, where the Vulgar Eye 
Does nought but Trees, and Streams, and Deer deſcryy 


A Thouſand Nymphs and Fairies give Delight 


Io the quick Glances of Poetick Sight; 


There Worlds in little, () Curious P-—pe enjoys, 


And there, to riſe in'Fame, in Rapture lies. 


Full 
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Full in the midſt, here Ecchoes ſound with Pride, 
And thro” ten thouſand verdant Path- ways glide, 
Our Goddeſs Fame does with vaſt Coſt ſupport, 
For all Whig-Suiters, her moſt Cath lic Court, 
Your Paſsports, by her Hand if fien'd, Will gain : 
Eaſy Admittance to the Muſes Train. 


P— Directions ſtrictly we purſu'd, 

| To the Mid-Foreſt, were this Palace ſtood. 
Falſe was the Building, but *twas wond'rous gay, 
Yet vile Gilt Mottos did the Toy betray. 
Sonorous Arches riſe on Hollow Ground, 

Thro? this Soft Whiſpers to the Deep reſound, 
Thro? thoſe in Ecchoes they'll to Heav'n rebound; 
Up the large Steps, where meeting Rumours ſport, 
Exported Lies, with Lies of new Import, 

Wo mounted into Fame's Burleſquing Court. 


(5) Baker's large Picture the firſt Entrance grac'd, 
Then (5) Becai's Kit-Cats were in Order plac'd ; 
G tere, II te St—ves, and Bays, amuſe the Eye, 
And deck Sedition's Motley Gallery. 


Te $STEELEIDS mm» 
This Gen'ral, whom Paneg'ricks make a God, | 3 
And holds a Staff, ſhould ſmart beneath a Rod; 4 . 
Pert Dulncſs here acquires unjuſt Renown, 


And G — 7s a Wit, for Verfes not his own. 


yes - 1 —— 
. err rr 1 We — " = - 0 prone "np 


I aw my Par RON often lift his Eyes, 
Like Men that ſee new Monſters, in Surpriſe z 
Silent he pafs'd, as it of Speech depriv'd, | 
Till to Fame's Preſence-Chamber we arrriv'd * 2 | ſ 
Here H——7s, L—res, We, all were ſent 9 


Io make a Total TUhiggitſh Parliament. 


Here Schemes for State- Affairs D—k S le indites, 1 

And Chriſtian- Church is modell'd by the Rights; p 
() Aſ<l is Speaker here, his Caſting Vote 14 
Rules full Five hundred Wis of ſmaller note; | 71 
Here Ridpath, B „ T——nd, A—— meet, 9 
And in Exalted Tones their Works repeat 2 | l 
Two of the Four, as foremoſt in Degree, þ 

So Foremoſt in the Feats of Pravity, | 


Cry'd 
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d, La ! theſe Paper-Martyrs in the Flame, 
« Like Cadmus Brood, increas'd, and ſo overcame 
< The Force of Burning Coals and Burning Shame. 
e Theſe, to the Mobb, reviv'd, will ſeem Divine, 
« As, once in Flames, with Zeal will ſeem to ſhine 3 
0 We'll ſee em coming forth, at all Commands. : 
Then they Burnt-Offerings brandiſh'd in their Hands, 


| | (burſe. 
Thus all Wiſe Heads their wealthy Thoughts diſ- 


Each clubbs his Rumour to the Common-Purſe. 
Then up roſe Fame, and made this long Diſcourſe.) 


My Friends, my beſt of Friends, as dear to me, 
As to my Ch——-rs 1s Leachery,; 


Whom more I love, than Hh loves to preach 
Rebellion, or Szcuzvzr EL Truth to teach; 

While the Crown-Gifts make P——"$ Lux'ry ſhine 3, 
Whilſt — hates bis Q=—n, but loves her Coin; 


Whilſt 


\ 


VW ilſt all true CUAhigs ſhall pray for Oxroxp's Death, > 


80 long ſhall you be Sharers of my Soul. 
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Whilſt Sy —— are fam'd for Breach of Faith, . 
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As long as I can draw my baleful Breath, 

As long as the Pretender ſhall appear 

One day the Rabble's Jeſt, the next their F ear, 

As long as ours delight to make a Sport 

Of Britiſh Laws, and A NN A's neighb'ring Court, 
As long as Rumours ſhall like Snow-Balls roul, 
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( B— and Ridpath, if I now ſhall tell, 
My Fav'rite, and my Favours too reveal, 
My Twins, been't Jealous, for I love you well, 
But the firſt Man I muſt prefer's my St. l. 
Whate'er I dictate, he can flyly write, 
And in a Patriot wrap a Hypocrite. 
There is a Peers Heaven, in the Air, 
This Morn Ple gain his ſafe Admittance there, 
And while I tell you all, be all one Ear, 3 


E 
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Poor a are the Charms which Common Nature wears, 
But Gods muſt labour where ſhe Beſt appears. | 
That Man, whoſe Wit the Genial Pow'rs aſkſt, 

Excels meer Man, as Man excek a Beaſt z BYE 220 
| He of a Higher Nobler Species i ates 
Whoſe Son's endow'd with rte and Sciences ; 
Theſe come by Tufpiration, and they are 
Kept in a (o Palace with Almighty Care, 

A Second Heaven, plac'd above the Skies, 
Known by the Name of Poets Paradiſe. 


Thence Works of rr of Supernat'ral Worth, 
Men can't have Hopes, as Men, of bringing forth; 
Beyond conceiving by Terreſtrial Brains, 
Beyond the Midwifry of Mortal Hands. 
| And thence all Sciences derive their Birth, 
And when one ſheds her Influence on Earth, 
She comes with her Peculiar Genius down, 
And then He weds her to ſome Oxford Son; 
He brings degrees of Wifdom from the Sky, 

And makes that Soul of Heav'nly Quality. How 


bh... 
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How many Geniuſes, with Am'rous Fire, 


Did Youthful ( )WaLLzR's Loye-born Verſe inſpire ? 2 | 


Seraph and Cherub came from thence, timprove _ 
The Aged WX II EA in his Heay'nly Love,; 
And from his Second Heaven did ariſe 
Mirlton's Bright Thoughts of Genuine Paradiſe. 


When David play'd the Notes of CowLzy's Song 


Muſical Gods did round his Fingers throng, 

Which danc'd upon Compoſi ng CowLey's Tongue. J 
As many did our Second Cowley raiſe, _ 

To Notes as high, for Second Day 1's Praiſe. 


Theſe when as Mortals happily Deceag'd, 
Immortal grew, with Joys Eternal bleſs'd, 
And cach his Seat in Poers Heav'n poſſeſ#d. 
Thither (fo Dz nun am's Prophecies declare, 
Which rais'd him to diſtinguiſh'd Honours there) 
Their never-dying Offspring ſhall repair. 

Vet, tho? both fell before their Hour, 

** Time on their Offspring hath no Pow'r. 


Fy ö 
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And w hat's that Offspring ? not thoſe Verſe alone, 
With which their Lawrel Diadems they won; 
But all the Bards, their teaching Muſick rears 
To ſuch Incomparable Notes as theirs, 
New M1ttons, WaLLERs, DryDEnNs ſhall ariſe. | 


Like their old Sires, Tranſlated to the Skies. 


Fair Ladies rightly their Eſteem beſtow, 


He that was Wa LL ER once is Con — ve now. 


The fair Immortal Changes juſt the ſame, - _ 
For Arabella, Sachariſſ/s Name, | 
Poet and Patroneſs unchang d in Fame. 15 | | 
So do great DRYDEN's Lawrels deck his Son 
$ And 'neath his Temples, at their putting on, 
Our Gen'rals bow'd and pray'd to Ad ——2 


Begg'd one Eternal Sprigg might be their Share, 
And own'd *twould over- pay their Toils of War. 
Then G—th, of merry BuTLex's mending Race, 
j Wears the Paternal Comick on his Face. 

} All theſe ſha!!, with their Writings, ſafe return 
1 To Poets Heav n, where their Wit was born. 


—  ——————————— — — 
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S le, our Elias, lays a nobler Claim 


To ſoar alive upon the Wings of Fame, | 
Take the firſt Seat, and that compleats my Aim. 


Tho” commonly, on Verſes Feet Mit goes, 
'Tis oft the Gift of High uncommon Proſe. 


In glorious Numbers S le could act his Part, 


But gives full Scope, to all the Run of Art; 


His Style obſerves as Muſical a Time, 


And all one can object, is, want of Rhime, 

Which is but an unuſeful Clog lai'd by, 

For better Senſe and nobler Harmony. 

As when a Prieſt is taken with his God, 

He ſpoils the Man to make the Prophet good; 

And foams, and ſtares, and heaves his Swelling Breaſt, 
More than Himſelf, cauſe with a God poſſeſt; 


So what St — le takes upon him to rehearſe, 


Runs out beyond the Boundaries of Verſe. 
For more Inſtruction in his Proſe we ſee, 
Than can be meaſur'd out by Poetry. 

His Body's o'er-inform'd, and his great Mind 
Can't bear to be a Second time config d. 

| N- Meer 
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Meer Poetry's. a Clog, and can't afford 

Above a Creeping Thought, or Chiming Word. 

His Poeſy, diffuſing thro? the mhh, 

Gives Proſe a Life, and finds it with a Soul. 

What Bar from Coke or Littleton can quote 

Laws, like Judge S—le's beneath Hoop-Perticoat ? 

When our grave Judge a wanton ( Dreamer turns, a 

Maids ſympathize, and every Lover Burns. 

In this ſoft Strain, ſuch moving Lines as his, 

Exceed the Force of fam'd Cantharides. 

From thence his Charms, and thence our E. A 

That keeps in all, and every Degree, 

Time, with his leading Notes of Harmony. 

Viſions and Reſveries at full we *njoy, 

And all at large Poetic Raptures try, 

Whilſt, that their Sparks may live, the Pitying Vir- 
gins dye. e 


N Liberal Arts he tries; for ſome prepares 11 
Soft . unſeen alluring Snares; 
Men of good Senſe Philoſophy ſecures, 

And whom the Argzer can't, the Poet Hit es. 


Then, | 
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Then, for the Ben' fit of Mankind, he lays 
A-Syſtem, how each Senſe a Man may pleaſe. 


Some by Sweet Language He entirely gains, 
Others as much by Argument conſtrains. 
His Chꝛiſis coſt him more than double Pains, 
Strong Sampſou-Arguments, and Syren-Strains. 


an _ * 7 * N Abs Oe" — SS" * ane 1 


Where he finds Wi nor Wiſdom cannot rule 
That worſt of Fools, an Honeſt Winy Fool, | 
He'll laſh the Tory Rogue with Ridicule. | 
*Tis thus he treats th? Accurs d EXAMINER, | 
And makes him, as he is a Regue appear, f 
To praiſe the Qu =» and her beſt Miniſter. ö 
But wiſely, when he came to joining theſe, 1 
That ſingly were ſuch potent Faculties, i 
lt was impoſſible he ſhow'dn't pleaſe. k 


By his State-Papert Edify d, who can 
But be a Lover of an Engliſhman ? 
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Well-worded Maſter- Proof blunt Senſe will ſtrikes 
Tickle numb'd Criticks, and make Dulneſs like z 
| Convincing 
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Convincing Arguments in Repartees, 

And Turns of Wit make Solid Wiſdom pleafe, 
That Haſiy Wits grow Knowing at their Eaſe. 
With Men of Cleareſt Wit, and Deepeſt Senſe, 
He's Super-Excellent in Excellence. 
Fignres, and Tropes, and dazling Metaphors, 
And all the Brillant Faſhions of Diſcourſe, 

Paſi into Thoughts, and in Ideas there 

Te the Souls Eye as beautiful appear, 

As in their worded-way they charm'd the Ear. 
All feel within, what from without they hear, 
His Words may paſs, like Muſicł in the Ear; 
But where the Ideas their fixt Entrance gain, 


That Manſion's made their own, where they'll 


maintain 


A Mem'ry, never to be loſt again. 


Sooner will Ladies, whom Sr——/e's Dictates move, 


Forget their Con ve's, than his Art of Love; 
Miltonians firſt ſhall baniſh their Eſteem 
Of Deathleſs PHI IPs, rather than of him. 


The: S TEE LEBID S. 
And thoſe who o'er Domeſtick Pottle ſit, 
And in home Battels ply their daily Wit, 
By the ſame Wine, that Courage gives, made fit; 


33 


When they bite ſmiling, and, like pleaſant G--th, 
Make others pay, with Sorrow, for their Mirth ; 
Shall, when to death they the vile Coxcombs laugh, 
Cry, Bear the Dead to Fſaac Bickerſtaff. 


Since therefore no Whig-Writer can excel 
The Proſe, or Fine Poetick Works of St——le, 
Since none can draw the Rabble to rebel, 

Or ſooner to depoſe their Prince, than He, 
He firſt ſhall rule the Realms of Poeſie. 


Then to a 4 fy which join'd her Fal us ſide, 
In Hypocritick Notes, ſhe thus apply'd, 
% Urania, Muſe Celeſtial, you and I 
« Muſt in a moment ſcale the Poets Sky, 
ec And when we've firſt the nobleſt Seat prepar'd, 


e See 8. Ae poſſeſt of that immenſe Reward. 


2 (bow'd, 5 
Pleas'd with her Words, while the CAbig⸗ Faction / 


A—— and B. — ſpoke their Praiſe aloud, 


And fore'd Concurrence from the Shouting Crowd. 
- F W ko 
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Who to 8 —ie's worthy and deſerving, Name, 
Gave, in agreeing Murmurs, laſting Fame, 


\ 


As they went murm'ring on, my Patron broke 
Their loud Huzzaes, and thus he boldly ſpoke ; 

« Deceitful Fury, Bawd to Faltows Sin, 

% (*2) Light all without, but Darkneſs all within; 

4 The Light that ſhines round thee, the Sun excels, 

* Within thee more than eAgypr's Darkneſs dwells. 

& Juſt like thy Heroes, whoſe ill-mixtur'd Life 

7 Supports, with ſeeming Virtues, Fattious Strife. 

ee Thus Wit in S—s, C—r, we will own, 

* Courage in 3 Noll and Bully Mz, 

% But grant it as Satyrical Renown 3; 

& Nay St. le himſelf the Name of Nit ſhall have, 

& And gain the Title of a Horid Knave. 

Courage and Mit, in Men with Virtue bleſt, 

e Of all good Qualities are much the Beſt, 

* Courage and Mit, in Men with Vices curſt, 

C Of all bad Qualities are much the Vorſt. 

ce Of all Enjoyments fure the beſt is Fa ME, | 
But to this World nought worſe than All mour came. 
* Behold, Behold, the Lawrel Crown I wear, 
© Survey it round, Behold TH EXAMINER, 


* 
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0) Thowrt Rumour”--At thoſe Names ſhe ſlunk 
8 Her Eyes ſhew'd Malice,but her F light Dios 08 
y et ſhe reſolv'd to Scold before ſhe went, 

As when much Wind is in ſome Bladder pent, 

With Thund'ring Noiſe and Stench, twill force a vent, 
So Rumour, full of Poiſon new conceiv'd, 

Her Head, the Womb of Malice, thus reliey'd ; 
Rogue, Villain, Raſcal, from her angry Mind, 
Burſt forth at once, with Fury unconfin d, 

Rogue, Villain, Raſcal, chanc'd to take the Wind; 
Then Rumour's Under-hawkers catch'd theSound, 
Straight upon Flying Poſts thoſe Names flew round, ( 
Rogue, Villain, Raſcal, Courts themſelves rebound. 
Then Rumotr and her Furies, godly given, 
Deſerving Hell, their Journey made tow'rds Heaven. 


We, tir'd to ſee the Faction's ſimple Aim, 
With Prudence ſought the Genuine Court of Fa uE; 
On the right-hand of ANN A's Palace ſtood 
Fa M E's Court, ſo old, ſo venerably good, 

That no ſufficient Praiſe can be beſtow'd. 
Secure within her ſacred Manſions lye 


Whole Rheams of O XFOR = Chriſtian Polity 3 
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Here K NEIL TER if he proudly does intend . 
The World mould HA RLE Vs Pictur d Wound com- 


May mend that Pencil which can Beauty mend; 


For here th' Aſſaſſinating Fragments lye, 
Whoſe fatal Pow'r, an unſeen Hand put by, 0 as > 
Nor would, to ſave Great Britain, let Great HARLEY 
Lo! How the Wound pours forth, for Britain's good, 
Thoſe Unre luctant Streams of Britiſh Blood; 

Glad in that Cauſe, but at the ſelf-ſame time 
Weeping and Bluſhing, for th Aſſaſſin's Crime: 

Here ORMOND for Obedience gains a Prize 

Beyond all flatter d C———Ps ViRories ; 

Fen his own Vigo doth leſs Glory bring 


Than Order'd, /o Cabſtain from Conquering ; 
HaReovuRrT who did that once Himſelf excel, 


Here fiFd his Speeches for SACHEVEREL ; 


Here STR AF FORD With dif] patchful Looks does claim 


Quick as his Merits riſe, to poſt to Fame ? 
Here Brisro L with up- -lifted Hands does bleſs 
And conſecrate the Sacred Fruits of Peace; 
Here more than can by mortal Tongue be ſpoke, 
Is written of immortal BULLINEROKE: 5 
HAaNMER with Vigilance the State obſerves, 
And what a Patriot merits, well deſerves. 


Fager 


Againſt th' In poſtors, at the Heavenly Bar. 


| End their long Run of Cares by one great Strife ; 


The Licens'd Soul ſoars upwards to its GOP, 
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Eager to go our Journey to the Skies, (Eyes, 
We look'd for TRuTH, TRuTH bleſsd our longing 
Clearer than Sun-Riſe, Freſher than the Morn, 
Tzurz with the Day-ſpring makes a kind Return; 
The('N) True Uzax1a, and the Genuine Faux, 

As my great PaTRON'S patroneſſes came, 


And they Aſcended with us, to appear 


What Words ſo fine a Journey can expreſs? 
What Language paint our riſing Happineſs ? 


As Holy Men, fatigu'd with Tedious Life, 


When Soul and Body, with a welcome Smart, 
Disjoining Intereſts, Bankrupt leave the Heart, 


Cancel Life's Bonds, and ſo agree to Part; 


And Angel Harbingers attend its Road. 

S0 we 
In Company like theirs, and next tas good, 
Our laſt great Stage to Poets Heavn purſu d. ö 


' The End of the Second CANTO. 
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NOTES on the Second CANTO. 


Is proper to remark, all thro', how the Pro. 
bet ſpeaks of Things as if he were now Liv - 
ing, and had but juſt wrote the Poem. Thus 

he ſpeaks of Cowley, and ſeveral later Poets, as it 
they had Written before him; tho' ſome ot 'em 
were Born long after his Death. Thus, when 


he ſays, 


— 4 Chariot ſuch as Muſes uſe, | 
More Beauteous than ev'n Cowley could invent, 


Ne is his own Commentator, and Points me out immediately, to 
theſe following Verſes in Cowley, to form an Idea of his Charioz. 


Go, the richCHARTOT, Inſtant]y prepare, 
The Queen, My Muſe, Will take the Air; 
Unruly Fancy, with ſtrong Judgment Trace, 
Put in Nimble- Foo ted Vit 
Smooth- pac'd Eloquence join with it, 
Sound Memory with Young Invention place, 
Harneſs all the Winged-R ace, 
Let the Poſtilion Nature mount, and let 
The Coachman Art be ſet, 
And let the airy Foormen, Running all beſide, 
Make a long Row of Goodly Pride, 
Figures, Conceipts, Raptures. and Sentences, 
In a well-worded Dreſs, 
And innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and uſeful Liss, 
' << « In all their Gaudy Liveries. 
Mount, Glorious Queen, thy Travelling Throne, 
FED And bid it to put on; . 
For Long, tho Chearful, is the Way, 
And Life, alas! allows but one ill Wimers Day. , 


() This is done in Purſuance to the Commands of The Gad- 
des of Eloquence, who, in her Speech to the EXAMINER, in the 
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firſt Canto, making mention of $t—le to him, ſays in this man- 


ner, 


View him in Empire upon Cowper's Hill, | : 
His Merit, Riſe, Rewards, Examine well, 
Then the Falſe Eloquence by which he fell. 
Cowper*s Hill is properly to be called the Engliſh Pindus; ſo ma- 
ny Poets having been Born near it, others there Inhabitants, 
and many writing Elegant Poems thereupon. Twas Wiſely ſai 
of Sir Fohn Denham, who was himſelf (as indeed, to give him his 
due, is after him Mr. Pope) the beſt Writer on that Subject, that 


one could ever wiſh to have the pleaſure of Reading, 


For 46 Courts make not Kings, but Kings the Court, 
So where the Mules and their Train Reſort, 

Parnaſſus fands ; -----Tt I can be to thee 

A Poet, Thou Parnaſſus art to me, — 


(3) Various and Learned, among the Ancients, are their De- 


ſcription of Fame. She is diſtinguiſh'd into Good and Evil, and is 
either taken as a 2 or as a Fury. As above all Courts in Europe, 
the Engliſh Court is deſervedly bleſſed with the one, ſo, on the o- 


ther Hand, ſhe is 1njuriouſly affronted by the Fury; And there- 
fore to place their Palaces on each fide of the Royal, was very 
Proper, upon that Place where Majeſty was ever attended by 
Poetry. The Whig-Fame, is Rumour and is all along taken as 
ſuch, and at laſt prov'd as ſuch. That a Place on Cowper's Hill, 
or Parnaſſus, was uſurp'd by the Whigs ; and that they did by 
the Stratagem of giving the Name of Good upon Evil Fame, is 
plainly, and at large, demonſtrated, in a very Accurate Poerical 
Manuſcript, which I have by me, and do intend ſhortly to Pub- 
liſh, called The Faction at B — on's diſplay d. 
(+) Note, to my Honour, in the Line which runs thus, 


There Worlds in Little Curious P- pe Enjoys, 


The Epithet Curious was invented by me Fobn Lacy, Eſq; Funior, 
who am, tho” not a Foer, a Gemleman Born. In the Original it 


ran thus, 


There Worlds in Little, little p pe Enjoys, 
Tho? 


0 
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Tho' I know my Anceſtor had in his Head, at that very tinſe, # 
Thought of this Line. | 


Major in exiguo regnabat corpore virtus. 


as it plainly appeared by ſeveral following Lines that I defaced 
intirely. P-—=pe's Name being Alexander, a Little Man, my An- 
ceſtor had deſcrib'd him as a Second Little Alexander the. Great, 
in the Realms of Poe(y ; But that being a Pun. and too trivial-tor 
the Place, and quite oppoſite to the Majeſty of Herozcks, I blotted 


it out, with a great deal of Diſcretion, notwithſtanding the 
Club of Little Men would have given it due Encouragement, as 


worthy to appear among the Works of the Pureſt and moſt Deli- 
cafe !.jterature. ET | 3 
) Baker was a painter, Famous in himfelf, but much more 
Famous, for having placed in ene Large Picture the ever memo- 
rable Viſages of the F—ta. — Pares cum Paribus. ; | 
(%) Bocai is no more Heberew to any Body, than Facoh ; and 
the Gentleman with the Two Left Legs, has a Collection of the 
mages of Riicatt, each ot whom is within a few Degrees of be- 
ing as Illuttrious as their Chairman | | 
(?)The old Anthor lighted on an Aſſembly worthy of Rumour, 
the THhiggilh Goddeſs of Fame how could ſhe be better pleated, 
than in havicg a Mar. to Veciferate upon the Dangers of Religion, 
who never coil: he himſelf in anv Danger, if it was fo, having 
None to Lole To know Him read Tims Famous Dialogues, For De- 
iceanting on Affairs of State Mr Ste is qualified as much as the 
former is for a Diſcourſe on Religion, and juſt ſuch a Patriot of 
his Country, as the other is of Religion. And for a Speaker certainly 
A—I was the prorereſt Man aliv-, becauſe he was turn'd out of 


one of the beſt Aſſemblies in the World, for ſpeaking and wri- 


tire, in open and declar'd Oppoſition to the very Fundamentals 
of the Ch:iſtian Doctrine | | ; 
A full Aſſembly of theſe, wich himſelf among 'em, would have 


made out Five hundred Wile ones according to D- cs own Heart, 


bar till he can find out Fifty thouſand Fools, to ſhew ſome Tra- 
gical Wit, it will be all Farce and Lew Comedy; and the Ring- 
feader and Author of Talkative Facfior, will be hils'd at for his 
Palins. | 
() Rumony applies her Diſcourſe more particularly to B— # 
2nd RI th, than to any of her Audience, becauſe, aiter Mr. 
$1 ——- le, they were near*ſt her Heart, as they were, next after 
Hun, the molt Active in Sedition. | | ; 
(7) Ramenr's 
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NOTES on the Second Canto. 


(% Rumonr's Deſcription of Poets Paradiſe is in ſome Parts 
true. Montieur Ferrault ſeems to write much in the manner of 
my Anceſtor, concerning the Paradiſe of the Poets, in his Epiſtle 
to Monſieur Foxtenelle ; Tis called the Genius. 


() All thoſe Ancient Poers nam d, were at one time or other 


reputed ahigs. The Modern, are alſo all reputed to be the fame, 
whom altogether $#——1+ is by her ſaid to exceed. And truly 
if he had been Author of all the Things which he only Publiſhed, 
and of nothing that he himſelf hath Written, he might juſtly per- 
haps have been efteem'd ſo. , 

160 This Fantaſtical Fopling, this vain Witling of a Fellow, has 
often commended himſelf in every Branch of his Works that 


Rumour ſpeaks upon. And now let him begin to judge if his 


den Method is Commendable. But of all things his Dreams were 
the moſt Favourite Performances; and ſince all his Performances 
themſelves are turn'd to Dreams, they give him a notable Title 
to the Name of The Dꝛeamer. r 
('2) Rumour puts on all kind of Outſides, and ſeems more Fair 
and Bright, and is more Gawdy than Fame herſelf, for the 
ſame Reaſon thorough-pac'd Wheedlers and Impoſftors commonly 
over · act the Parts of Sincerity and Honeſty. 5 7 
() Theſe Words, viz.Thou'rs Rumour, bids fair in that Place 
for the univerſal Ruin of all the Whigs, who are ſuppos'd to ut- 
ter nothing but with an intent to gain the Good Will, and 


add to the Honour of this their Godileſs,. alias, the Fury, called 


Fame. And theſe Words are the Concluſion drawn from De- 
monſtration in every EXAMINER, againſt all thoſe Phamphlets 
and Libels which are ſtufft with what the Whigs call Fact and 
undeniable Proofs, Eternæ veritatis. 3 
(*) After, the meeting of True F AMEand HR ANTA, and going 
up with them to Poets Heaven, is according to the Second Part 
of Oratoria's Order, viz. | PE, 

To which the Goddeſs FAME will ſafely Steer, 

Thy Umirac'd Paſſage thro' the Seas of Air, 

St le's Condemnation ſhall be ſhewn thee there. 


Which is indeed the Argument of the Third Canto, 


G Canto III. 
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how to the Poers Paradiſe watriv'd, 
hence Mortals have immortal Wit deriv'd 


* Here SPENCER, and Old Cnaucrs 
(long ſince Bleſt; 


By Wit and "I the higheſt Seats poſſeſs ; 

ö Then SHAKESPEAR, FLETCHER with a noble Grace 5 

[ : And Jouxs ox too dr the Neighb'ring Claſs ; 

| Here ſtrenuous DEN NAM, gentle WalLER ſt, 
There DRYDEN, OLDnam, and young PHILIPS meet; 
And many more Unnam'd, in Order and, 

But MIL ton. as Lord-Steward, held the Wand. 
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This () Wand, to MI LTON by Ichuriel giv'n, 
| Was bleſs'd with this revealing Pow'r from Heav'n, 
N | bat touch'd by this, no feign'd or borrow'd Shape. - 


| Could undiſcover d by Diſguiſe Eſcape: 
F | | | Two 


— 
3 
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(*) Two Goddeſſes appear d, appear d the ſame, 
Had the ſame Looks, and took the ſame great Name, f. 


Both call'd themſelves the Goddeſſes of Faux, 


Straight DRYDEN roſe, and ſpoke, and did enforce 
With weighty Proofs, the following Diſcourſe 5 | 
& Shall ſuch bold Frauds before us ated be? 
ce One is a Fury, one a PE ITT, 

& So in my Play, for Fair Alcmena ſtrove 


The two Amphytrions to gain her Love; 


„ Thoſe Two Urari's mock our Heavnly Court, | 
« And, like the Socia's, with our Pow'r they ſport. 
« Judge, (thou haſt Pow'r) diſeloſe the vile Diſguiſe, 
* Expoſe th Impoſtors to Avenging Eyes; 


The Genuine Fams my Patron's Works diſplays, 
As their own ſtrongeſt Proofs and Nobleſt Praiſe; 


Mir ro N his Records did with Smiles return, 


And then Aſſuming a becoming Scorn. 
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Touch'd with his Wand St—lc's Deity of Fame, 


Straight Rumotr prov'd to be her real Name, 


Prieſts, Altars, Heroes vaniſh all away, 
And in their Room, the ſhifting Scenes diſ ſplay, 
Church- Ruins, Bravo's, Mitred Presbyters, 
Volpones rich with Stealing Crown- Arrears. 
Between her Lips ſhe wore a Two-edg'd Sword, 
And aim'd a Mortal Wound at every Word. | 
At one fell Syllable the Bravoes rite, 
Like Patriots Applauded to the Skies, 

Whilſt the True Patriots Reputation Dies. 


The Falſe Urania was the next Impeach'd, 


- She Urgd that what ſhe Publiſh'd, Biſhops preach'd. 


(3) Two now turn'd Gnomes, that did like Sylphs attend, 


She did to Cite each Mitr'd Witneſs ſnd. 


The ready Meſſengers, at her Command, 
Float in black Vapours down to Britiſh Land. 
One Gnome t' a famous Plain directs its way, 
Where ſome act Law, and ſome their Lord betray ; 

| - 5 
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There ſtretch'd at length, an ample Corps ſhe found, ; 
Deep ſunk in Lawn, croſs a large Tract of Ground, 
It's Head on Mitre lay, in Trance profound : 
1 (4) Th' Aſcetick's Corps in fits of Rapture rowl'd, 
Oft loſt in glorious Ecſtacies its Soul: : 


Preſent the Gnome its Abſent Soul ſupplies, 


Informs his Body, and then npwards flies. 


The other Gnome in miſty Clouds ſubſides, 
And down a Meeting Cambrian Mountain glides, | | | 
() There ſhe Her Viſionary Prelate found, 

+ Stretch'd in like Eeftacies on Sacred Ground, 

A Crown of Scented Adoſs adorn'd his Head, 

Made like thoſe Rings, round which the Fairies tread 5. 
His Shoulders precious Scollop-Shells bedeck'd, 
And Stones of Bloody hue beſtrung his Neck; 
Fine Bracelets of Reliques, Pious Charms | 
Environ'd his Fanatick motley Arms; 

A Pilgrim's Staff and Crozier grac'd each Hand. 

This Gnome too of his Body took Command, 
And thought ſl Inhabited new Fairy Land. 


Now 
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Now Rumour's Mitred Witneſſes appear'd, | 


And at the Bar were in their Places heard. 


One ſaid, who cer did his Large Plain but ſee, 
Would ſhudder at Approaching Popery z - 


| The Welſh Prieſt call'd *em Bruno's Silly Elves ; 


That Scorning Martyrs, would be ſo themſelves ;, N 
Some Fools would loſe Eſtates, to gain a turn, 
And would for Humours ſake, in Smithfield Burn: 5 
But Rocks TEA whoſe ſacred Poeſy, 


Him late tranſlated to that Heavenly Sa; 


Made the whole Heavenly Court, th' Impoſture ſee. 
« Oh touch dem not, Expoſe em not the leaſt, 

« RELIGION will in Earneft ſeem a Feſt ; 1 

“ Fadion's their Pleaſure, Impotence their Rain, 

*« Diſmiſs em quietly to Earth again, > 
« There let the ot 1585 _—_ Cant arraign. 


 (HSvexrinG was 3 Metcurial Meſſenger, 
To Summon all Falſe Muſes to the Bar; 
When All appear'd, Each Guilty, Guilty pleads, 


Hiding red Faces, with their drooping Heads ; 


To 
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Vet each, to Mollify her Crime, reveals „ 
(5) The Mit was theirs, but the Seditian 87s 
And to gain Pardon too, they urg'd beſide, 
Their Maſter lent them out to feed his Pride. 

| Euterpe Was lent out by Ad — on 

To Him Thalia, Clio too belong, 

| And fair Calliope's Harmonious Tongue ; 


Erato and PoPhymnia humbly hope 

They ſafely may return to little P—pe. 

Two Muſes more (I need not write each Name) 
To T---kel, G--y,and E--den laid a Claim. 

1 Nor muſt you, Sacred Bards, admire to ſee 

= - - 7s Muſes that Inf} pired Poets Three; | 
| For where Melpomene bewails St—7s Dun, 1 
Tames Shrews, or does his Scolding Wife bemoan, 
Forty dull B—dg—l/s clubb'd for her alone; 

But Ser---le, when Perfect Dulneſs he deſign'd, [A 
ScrawI'd Bungled T reaſon, and all Helps reſign d. | 4 Fl 


Sr — le, that in Faction ſtill had led the Van, 
Came in the Rear of the Felonious Clan. 


With 


| (*) In Faction 's Cauſe, his foud unweary'd Tongue N 
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With Words! in Sound Sublime, hut Lom in Truth, 
Such as too oſt, Seduce our Bririſh Youth : 


BawPd out 2 large Impertinent Har angue, 
Short of the Subject, but three Hours long. | 
Sawcy his Mien, his Looks were ſet t'affront, 


| — his Eye, and Brazen was his Front; : 


He ſtir'd the Ordure of his Filthy Brains, 
And caſt a Nuiſance about with Pains : 
Malice and Study, put him in a Sweat, 
And every Pore perſpir'd of Belinſgateè. 


() The firſt he fell upon, was Honeſt Berk, 


That Prince of Poets, and that beſt of Men: | 


$e—le called him Raſcal, Plagiary and Foo], 


And all the Lines, that were Bx x, s OWN, were e Dull, 


Did both his Pirth and Librar y Blame, 

And call'd him (o) Brickduſt, to diſgrace his Name 2 
And deeper to Imprint the vile Diſgrace, | 

Deſcribd the Trowel, where the Pen was plac'd- 
When the Dull Drolling Scene was made compleat, 


He Punitd, and call'd him Plaifterer of Wit. 


Poor 
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Poor PH1L1PS, ſtill more bitterly he maul'd, 
And Crab-rree, from his Cyder Poem, call'd ; 
Then in ſome Sneering Jronies, lie Swore, 
| (**) Pindus was Founded firſt on Penmenmaur. 
The Bards that treated him with Chriſtian ſpleen; . 
Were once Fanaticks; as might full be ſeen, 
Writ in their, Phyz, Impritited in their Aſien. 


DRY DEN retain'd a Puritanick Grace, 
And wore the (**) Holy Leer upon his Face. 


When almoſt all the Bards in Heav'ri had ſpoke, 
And all his Hopes, tho' not Preſumptions broke 
(ii) Or DHA, for Keen and Pointed Satyr fam'd, 
Stuck every Worded Arrow that he aim'd, -- 
And with an hone## Warmth, he thus declainrd. 


Falſe Figures, Warm with Vicious Energy, 
Sink Authors low, to tug their Patrons high; 


* 


vet heavy Brains, and a too light Repute, 
| When weigh'd together, never fail to do't ; 
 Hyperboles thus Strain'd beyond their Force, 
Make both, ill-aiming to be better, worſe. 
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Scorns the vile Praiſe, that from mean Dulneſs grows; >, 
If Graceful Flattery adorns the Lines, 

Moſt ſneaks the Bard, where moſt the Patron Shines- 
Since thus this Wicked Quack empoiſons Senſe, 5 


0's Blind fide, each Common-Soldier knows, 


| if And wraps the Drug in Gilded Eloquence, 
f | Perſwades weak cred'lous Leaders of the Crowd . 
: | | Tadore and ſet up this their Popular 1 
| | Whom, did they know, his Godſhip would be loſt, 
| wa His Statue would be made his Whipping-Poſt : "= 
| | Such a Miſchievous Maſter in the Art, 
Should, in Proportion to his Talent, smart; 


| 1. One that's at Satyr full as good, as he 


6 | Is at his Panegyrick Dawbery; 
Should in a Traveſty of Flat'ry rant, 
And kill, with Harſhneſs, the ſmooth Sycophant. 


1 Een you, (LORD S EWA RD, here had neer attain d, 
"= | But Heaven, by loſt Paradiſe, you gain d; 
4 9 And you, great DRYDEN, whoſe immortal Strains 


{1 | Gave the Dead e Emulating Pains, 
Cromwell. 


ll. 
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And his Superior Merit raz'd that Sin ; 
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Cromwell, that Glorious Villain, in thy Lines, 

Like Kings, in their Triumphant Juſtice, Shines ; 
Here, for that Flat'ring Crime, thou ne'er hadſt been, 
Hadn't Applauded Dav1D brought thee in, 


Nor ſhould we, you, admired WALL ER, ſee, 
If, like a Sea-green Syren Deity, 
You hadn't Sung Yo R x's Conqueſt on the Sea, 


In Sounds of more than human Symphony; 


If CHaRLEs had not been more than once thy Choice, 
And made thee Strain, t'outdo thy own beſt Voice, 
Like thy great fir#-/ung Champion, had'ſt thou fell, 


Bold Urger of his Actions, into Hell. 


Since St——/e then Praiſes one, whoſe Horrid Soul 
Shares more of the Black Fiend, than nom does Moll; 
PI for each Praiſe, a Hearty Curſe beſtow, 

On him, and his Dark Angel MH, 

Who both have Inſpirations from below 3 : 
May that foul Miniſter, be all his I ife 


Hated by all, and with himſelf at Strife 5 


May $S:—le of Drunken Vapours, void his Braines 
111 of the Cauſe, his Purſe as vcid remains * 
H 2 Yay 
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| May be that Pen'd his Holineſs his Fees, 

* 5 Set none to feed his own Debaucheries; 

| Let his keen Stomach teaze his blunted Head, 

To venture Nonſenſe out in vain for Bread ; 

Hadn't to that Fat Carcaſs, Heavenly Art, „„ 


[if [ St——le's meagre Soul Condemn'd too cloſe to part; 
| Fd wiſh, O could that glorious Wiſh prevail! | 
|| | His Soul to Bedlam, and his Corps to Fail. 


Not at all this, did the Stanch Blockhead Bluſh, 
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| Then MIT rox roſe, and ſpoke his Sentence thus; 
{ | Be ee Confin'd, for three enſuing Years, 
| | | Among the loweſt Herd of Pamphleteers ; 
Wk Let him ſtill mouth at us, ſtill miſs his Aim, 
| : | For Bread, yet more diſgrace 4 ( Graceleſs Name, 
| ö And as be gets it, 6 eat that Bread in Shame. 
4 Be St — le with Ignominious Shame expell'd, + 
| | And by Ti Ex AMINER this Seat be fa. | 
[ot ( When the laſt Snatch of Light in riſing Spires, 


Shall lift his brighter Soul from Funeral Fires, 


Well 


g | ; > w'SDEELE 1D 8. 0 5 
mn deſecnd balf way, our Friend tb I:; 
| And then attend him to th adjoyning Seat 5 ? 
To him, my own 1 proudly would reſign, 
ll Pour he, 46 firſt in Merit, firſt ſhould ſhine. 


5 8.7 and his 2 were together hurPd, 
Down into Famous Grub-ſtreet's Paper World; 
£*) Hence Dunton, Ridpath, who defend his Cauſe, 
Date the firſt Ruin of Poerick Lam. 


The End of the Third CANT 0. 
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| NOTES onthe Third Canto. 


Think my Old Anceſtor did well, to give to 
Milton the Title of Lord Steward, and to place 
in his Hand that Vand which had the Power to 
diſcover Truth ; and which ſeems to be very 
much his Due, upon the Elegant and Original De- 
ſcription thereof, which is to be found in his in- 


mitable Poem of Paradiſe Loft. 


Him, thus intent, Ithuriel with bis Spear 
- Touch'd lightly ; for no Falſhood can endure 

Touch of Celeſtial Temper, but returns 

Of force to its own Likeneſgoommmmm—e 
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| NOTES on the Third Camo! 


(* ) *Twas proper to call them both Goddeſſes, as long as they 
appear d the ſame, until a Diſcovery was made, that the one was 
Whiggith Fame that is to ſay, the Fury Rumour ; and the o- 
ther TORT FAME, that is to ſay, the great and genuine 
Goddeſs of FAME. _ 1 ä „ 
65) The Raſicruciant will have the Four Elements to be Inha- 
bited by Spirits, which they call. Gnomes, Sylphs, Nymphs and 
Selamanders. The Gnomes are Demons of the Earth, the $ylphs. 
inhabit the Air, and accordingly are influenced to Good or Ill. 

(* ) The Realon tor ſpeaking, concerning the Raptures of this 
Aſcetick, is founded upon a great many Occaſtona] Abuſes 
of Religion and Piety, as well as upon that one, which alone I will 
give my ſelf the Trouble to mention; This P— te, fitting one 
day in an Arm'd Chair, with his Eyes turn'd towards Heaven, 
— up all of a ſudden (to the great Wonder and Amazement of 
a certain Right Reverend Divine's Daughter, who was preſent at the 
Fit) cry'd out with a loud and vehement Voice, Now I am Aſſur d, 
that if vhe Earth ſhould open and ſwallow. me up this Moment, my 
Seul would go to Heaven, 5 

(* ) This was intended as a Compliment to a certain Viſionary 
Divine, for ſnewing ſo much Honour to St. Vinifred, as to have 
her always in his Head. 

(©) Sir Fohn Suckling, was the moſt proper Man to pitch upon, 
3s a Summoner of the Muſes to the Bar, and jt ſeems to be done in 
Alluſion to that Poem of hi, call'd, The Seſſion of the Poets, | 

(7 } There cannot, I think, be any thing more Juſt than to al- 
low all the n of thoſe Papers Mr. St te Publiſh'd, to the Au. 
thors thereof; and the Sedition to bim alone; becauſe where 
there was any Seditiaus Paper, he is univerially allow'd the double 
Honoyr of being both Author and Publiſher ;, and he himſelf hath 
not been ſo Hardy, among all his other raſh Attempts, as to de- 
ny any of theſe Aſſertions. He owns the Helps of thoſe I have 
ment ion d, in his Paper of Vit; but he writes down his Name 
as the ſole Proprietor of thoſe Papers that regard Potiticks. | 
* (®) This alludes to his Tyyal, his Speech in Defence of himſelf, 
and his other Papers after his Expulſion fram the Hon, H. of C n, 
and the Perſons he fell upon, he treated in the ſame manner, as he 
fs here Reprelented to treat theſe Poets, who are themſelves not 
more Famous in the way of Poefie, than thoſe are tor Patriots and 
Stateſmen, who agreed to the Shame and Puniſhment, juſtly in- 
flicted upon this wretched Milcreant. RY 

| (9) This hath an Alluſion to the greateſt Men who were Ri- 
diculed under thoſe Names, and whoſe Wiſdom it was a 
more obvious Folly to call into Queſtion, tban to Calumniate; 
theſe I have Named for not being Peet, ani for want of Wit 
5 5 placing 


9 „ 
18 * REF 


—_— 
, TS 
» 4 * x« 
8 
"x" ö * 
e £ 
E 


= * . N * 7 ner * * peg #5 - — 5 
5 e * A wm $9935 8 9 7 N W 9 „ . 
S 4 8 9 2 &.; 3 * * 1 * 8 ns „ A . * 
2 * I EGS * 1 ˙ ö 8 9 29 * 


S , ; LEY 
: : * 
* 4 
. * 


4 


NOTES on the Third Conto. 


1 £2 Placing Pindus on Penmenmaur, agrees with his aukward 

Jeſt upon the Antiquity of Wales. 2 
Ce) The Holy Leer is here mentioned with regard to that Saw - 
cy Expreſſion, by which he reflects on one of the Greateſt Men in 


England, where he ſays that he ſtill carries about him the L 
ſecuring Sneak. 0 | 1 x | 1 5 

(/ I look upon OLDHAM to have been more Powerful in Satyre 
than Lord ROCHESTER himſelf, or Lord DORSET either; he ne- 
ver Regarded the Muſick of his Numbers, but came to downright 
plain and rough Blows with every Vicious Fellow, whoſe Villanies 
call'd aloud for Chaſtiſement; 5. —le was therefore put into 
his Hands; and I think my Anceſtor has pretty nearly Copied 
his Style and manner of Writing. | 
br All the 014 Poets mentioned by Oldham were Whigs ; but 
they Repeated, to a Man, of their Injquities before they died. 


( *+ ) When late Jove*s Eagle from a Pile ſhall riſe 
To bear the Victor to the boundleſs Skies, 
A while the God puts off Paternal Care, 
Neg les the Earth to give the Heavens a Star 
Near thee, Alcides, ſhall the Heroe ſhine 8 os 
His Rays reſembling, as his Labours, thin, — ©. 
| | Garth's Diſpenſary. 
('5) Tis called a Gzaceleſs Name, becauſe one of the Name of 


$1—— le was of that Tribe of Fudges, whoſe Sentence on their 
Lawful Monarch, gave Riſe to the Celebration of the Modern 


Feſtival of Decollation. 


(+5) Dunton and Ridpath hence dated the Ruine of Poetick Laws, 
by the ſame Rule as S1 le dated the Ruine of his Country and 
Parliamentary Proceedings, from his own and Bob. W—le's Ex- 


pulſion. 
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Author will be Ignorant whether it has Praĩſe or Blame; ſo on 


grant to this Deceaſed Bard more - Favour than they would, 


NOTES on the Third Canto. 


A Sfor any f urther Apology for the foreg Jun 6 Fw 93 
male none, Iwas the firſt and laſt. he Old 


*Squire had to the Name of Por; dnd as 


the other, tis probable the Il-naturtd Part of the Morid will - \ 


if he was Living; and, according to the uſual way, heſtom 

upon him a large Portion of Fame, when they Tea hf © 
being incapable of Enjoying it. And to talk a little en Cri- ”' 
tique, I my ſelf muſt own, that I ſee more Faults than 1 will 5h 
now Diſcover, — 7 I 2 not time to Mend: And I 2 
am ſo far from being fond of having any one '0 Family © 
440 2 ie 7 affirm, that 'he Moral 702 POE 4 55 
and the Honeſt Intent of the Author, is not only the beſt 
Part of his Performance, but that it is worth more than all 
the Wit, that can be found in almoſt all the Works of thoſe 

who were undiſtinguiſhed Men, when Dryden was the beſt 
Poet of the Age, and have only been Diſtinguiſhed as Poets 
ſince Mr. Dryden ceaſed to be a Man. | 


